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They have some show of hold on us which makes
Our reign and freedom questionable and slight :
I see some reason in it.

Queen.       .                  Why, do you think

That you being here their gaoler in their eye
Can be their king too, or not rather they
Lords both of gaol and warder ? they will hold you
But as the minister of their power on me,
Of no more office than a door-keeper
Nor honour than their headsman : but fled hence
You are very king indeed, by your own hand,
Lord of the life you give and majesty,
By no man's furtherance and no grant of theirs
Made pensioner and proxy for their reign
Who should bear rule and you the semblance, worn
As mask of all their faces, glove of hands,
And hollow trumpet blown of all their mouths,
But mine and all their free and sovereign king.

Darnley.   Why, so I say; they must be borne iu

hand;

Look you, we must not set their fears on edge,
They shall suspect not: I will take them word,
And bring them to you for your bond.

Queen.                                                Meantime,

I will but walk an hour here hand in hand
With my good brother ; let me speak to him
While they shall draw the schedule.

JDarnley.                                            I will bid him

Attend you, and your women ; but be sure
Ypu take, him not to counsel: he is wise,